

ETERNITY l 
BLACK TOWER 2 
CALL OF THE SEA 5 
PROUD NOMAD 4 
RED SANDS 5 
ONE OFTHE HUNTED 6 
FIRE WITHIN 7 
WARBIRD 8 
WHAT ABOUT ME 9 ' 
ETUDE JONGLEUR 10 
THE GLEEMAN n 




M JP --am , n rlii 

HA ( V 9 




ETERNITY 

AS 1 SIT UPON THESE ROCKS ABOVE 
I FEEL THE WAVES CRASH UPON THE SHORE 
AS THE SEA SPRAYS ON MY GLOWING FACE 
I WISH 1 COULD EMBRACE TOE SEA 
FOR EVERMORE 
AS 1 LAY MY HEAD TO SLEEP AT NIGHT 
I D RE AAA THE SEA AND ME WE FLOW AS ONE 
BUT I'M A PRISONER OF THE SANDS AND 
NO ONE UNDERSTANDS THESE CHILDISH 

DREAMS 

AN OLD MAN APPROACHES ME 
1-US FEEBLE MIND CONFUSING TO THEE 
HE SPEAKS IN RIDDLES AND RHYMES 
TAI.ES OF AN OLD WITCH THAT CAST HIM 

FROM THE SEA 
BUT WAIT MY EYES FULL OF SPLENDOR 
OR COULD THIS BE SOAAE CRAZY OLD TALE 
I LOOK TO HIS EYES FOR THE ANSWER 

I WILL MY SOUL TO THE SEA 
FOR ETERNITY 
I WILL MY SOUL TO THE SEA 
FOR ETERNITY 

AND SO THE JOURNEY BEGINS 
THE PAIN AND SUFFERING 
ARE YOUR DREAMS WORTH THIS TORMENT? 

YOU CAN DEAL ANOTHER HAND 
BUT THE LIGHT IN THE DISTANCE 
PROMISES THIS THE JOURNEYS END 
GREAT GODS OF OLYMPUS 
GREAT GOD POSEIDON 
ACCEPT THIS MORTAL NEVER LET 
HIM RETURN,FOR HE'S WILLED 
HIS SOUL TO THE SEA 
FOR ETERNITY 

I WILL MY SOUL TO THE SEA 
FOR ETERNITY 
I WILL MY SOUL TO THE SEA 
FOR ETERNITY 


BLACK TOWER 

O BLACK TOWER WHAT IS YOUR POWER? 
WHAT MAKES MEN RUN AND HIDE 
I'VE FORESEEN THE EVIL IN THE 
DEAD OF THE NIGHT 

AS THE DEMONS THEY DANCE IN MY MIND 

TELLING TALES OF HORROR 
AND THE SPLENDOR OF THEIR TORTURE 
BURNING FLAMES REACH FOR THE SKY 
THE GATES OF HELL ARE OPEN WIDE 

O BLACK TOWER 
BLACK TOWER 

O BLACK TOWER 
WHY DO YOU DEVOUR? 

THE SOULS TFIEY SLEEP IN THE NIGHT 
CASTING EVIL SHADOWS SIGNS OF NO 
TOMORROWS 

WHY MUST 1 FEAR FOR MY LIFE? 

TELLING TALES OF HORROR 

AND TOE SPLENDOR OF THEIR TORTURE 

BURNING FLAMES REACH FOR THE SKY 

THE GATES OF HELL ARE OPEN WIDE 

WHY MUST THE DEMONS DANCE IN MY 

MIND? 

O BLACK TOWER 
BLACK TOWER 

NOW I KNOW ITS 'DIE TRUTH 
ALL'DIE EVIL MEN DO 
THEY SHALL PAY THEIR DUES 
NIGHTMARES TELL THE TRUTH 

O BLACK TOWER 
BLACK TOWER 

WHY MUST THE DEMONS DANCE IN MY 
MIND? 


CALL OF THE SEA 

ENDLESS ALONE LOST AT SEA 
IT'S A NEVER ENDING CHORE TO 
KEEP MY HEAD ABOVE THESE WATERS 
rVE NEVER FEARED BEFORE 

THE SUN HAS TAKEN DS TOLL 
THE SALT RUNS IN MY VEINS 
I'VE NEVER FEARED BEFORE THESE 
WATERS IVE GROWN TO HATE 
WILL I LIVE TO SEE TOMORROW? 
OR WILL I DIE IN THIS WATERY DEPTH? 

THE SEA IS CALLING ME 
MY WILL TO LIVE IS STRONGER THAN 
THESE TIDES COULD EVER BE 
THE SEA IS CALLING ME 
WHY WON'T I LET THESE WATERS 
CLAIM ME VICTORY? 

I LONG FOR THE PLACE WHERE THE 
WINDS AND THE TIDE 1"EAR AT I HE SHORE 
BUTIN TOE TWILIGHTS OF MY DREAMS 
TOE FIRE RAGES ON 

ENDLESS ALONE LOST AT SEA 
IT'S A NEVER ENDING CHORE TO 
KEEP MY HEAD ABOVE THESE WAFERS 
I'VE NEVER FEARED BEFORE 

I LONG FOR THE PUCE WHERE THE 
WINDS AND THE TIDE TEAR AT THE SHORE 
BUT IN THE TWILIGHTS OF MY DREAMS 
THE FIRE RAGES ON 

THE SEA IS CALLING ME 
MY WILL TO LIVE IS STRONGER THAN 
THESE 'DDES COULD EVER BE 
THE SEA IS CALLING 
WHY WON'T I LET THESE WATERS 
CUIM ME VICTORY? 


PROUD NOMAD 

NOW 1 TELL YOU AN ANCIENT TALE 
OF AN ANCIENT AWN 
EROM NOT SUCH A DISTANT LAND 
CHIVALRY RODE FORTH ON HIS /MIGHTY 
HORSE THE CREST OF 'D IE CHURCH 
ENGRAVED UPON HIS CHEST 

WINDING DOWN THIS DIZZY PATH 

TOWARDS THE DRAGON'S U!R 

THE HOWL OF TJ IE WIND SCREAMS BEWARE 

YOUR PULSE STARTS TO QUICKEN 

YOUR BLOOD RUNS WITH FEAR 

YOU FEEL THE HEAT NOW RISING 

IT TELLS THE DRAGON'S NEAR 

PROUD NOMAD OF THE PAST 
BEWARE OF YOURSELF FOR 
YOUR LIFE WONT LAST 
PROUD NOMAD OF THE PAST 
PRIDE HAS KILLED A THOUSAND 
MEN BEFORE YOU 
PROUD NOMAD OF THE PAST 
BEWARE OF YOURSELF FOR 
YOUR LIFE WON'T LAST 

PROUD NOMAD OF THE PAST 

SO LET NOT THIS FOOLISHNESS HOLD YOU 

IN IT'S GRASP 

STOP, BEWARE, RUN FOR YOUR LIFE 

FEAR FOR YOUR LIFE 

WHILE THERE'S STILL TIME TO CHOOSE 

HALT DON'T GO NEAR 

DONTYOU REALIZE YOU HAVE ONLY ONE 

LIFE SO DON'T BE A FOOL 

BUT TIME AND TIME AGAIN 

I SEE IT IN THEIR EYES 

IT'S THE WEAKNESS OF MORTAL MEN 

THEY LIVE BY THIS CREED 

THOUGH IT WILL FIND THEM DUD 

PROUD NOMAD OF TOE PAST 
BEWARE OF YOURSELF FOR 
YOUR LIFE WON'T LAST 
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REDS SANDS 

SHRILL or THE HORN SCREAMS MY NAME 
POUNDING THE GROUND 
THE GAMES BEGIN 
THE CROWD THEY ROAR 
THE BLOOD IT BOILS INSIDE ME 
I FEAR NOT YOU YOU FEAR NOT ME 
THE SWORDS ARE DRAWN 
AND SHIMMERING 
'HIE TIME HAS COME AGAIN 
TO HONOR OUR KING 

THE GODS HAVE BLESSED 
THIS WICKED GAME 
FIGHT WE MUST AND SHOW NO SHAME 
FOR THE TIME FLAS COME AGAIN 
TO FEED OUR BLOOD THIRSTY KING 

1 LOOK INTO YOUR EYES 
REFLECTIONS OF THE SKY 
A WHISPER ON THE WIND AS YOUR SOUL 
SAYS GOODBYE 

REDS SANDS UNDERNEATH MY EEE'F 
STAINED BY THE BLOOD 
I DRAW FROM THEE 
RED SANDS AS FAR AS 1 CAN SEE 
TAINTED THESE LANDS 
STAINED BY HISTORY 

WHAT ONCE WAS A WHISPER 
NOW IS A N ECHO IN MY HEAD 
THE LOOK ON THEIR FACES 
AS I STAND IN THIS SEA OF RED 
1 FEEL THE EVIL RISING 
HEAR THE MESMERIZING 
VOICE FROM FI ELL 
FEEL THE EVIL RISING 
HEAR THE MESMERIZING 
VOICE FROM HELL 


ONE OF THE HUNTED 

I FEEL THE DISTANT STARE 
OF A WATCHING EYE 
WATCHING EYES OF THE WOODSMAN 
QUIVERS OF DEATH AWAIT ME HERE 
I'M BUND TO THEIR ILLUSION - CONFUSION 

FLETCHING OF FOWL SLIPS 
THROUGH THE WIND 
RELEASING THEIR DEATH WITH 
THEIR FINGERS 

MY FATE LIES ON A TF.NSEL LINE 
I MUST ESCAPE BUT THERE’S 
NOWHERE TO HIDE 

THE NOW EXCHANGING ROLES 
IN THIS THEATER OF ILL HUMOR 
THE UNDERSTUDY STEALS 
THE STAGE WITH AN ENCORE PERFORMANCE 

ONE OF THE HUNTED- 
TOE TABLES HAVE TURNED 
ONE OF THE HUNTED 
THERE'S NOWHERE TO RUN 
ONE OF THE FIUN TED - 
THE TABLES HAVE TURNED 
ONE OF THE HUNTED- 
THERE’S NOWHERE TO RUN 

IN THE TEMPLES OF NATURE 
I HEAR THE LAUGHTER 
JUST ANOTHER VICTIM ON 
THIS LONELY TRAIL 
THEY SHOW NO EMOTION FOR 
THIS LOSS OF LIFE 

IT REMINDS ME OF MYSELF NOT LONG AGO 
AND THE CRIES FOR LIFE THAT 
I’D SEEM TO IGNORE 
'DIE CRIES FOR LIFE ARE NOW' 

MY VERY OWN 

ONE OF THE HUNTED - 
TOE TABLES HAVE TORN ED 
ONE Of TOE HUNTED - 
THERE’S NOWHERE TO RUN 
ONE OF THE HUNTED - 
TOE TABLES HAVE TURNED 
ONE OF THE HUNTED - 
THERE’S NOWHERE TO RUN 
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FIRE WITHIN 

TAKE A LOOK INTO THE CRYSTAL 
TAKE A LOOK AT WHAT THE 
FUTURE MAY BRING 
ALL AROUND YOU IS DARKNESS 
AS YOUR SHATTERED SOUL SCREAMS 
AS I STAND BEFORE THE CRYSTAL 
SEE MY LIFE PASS BEFORE ME 
STAND UP STRAIGHT LOOK INTO MY 
EYES TELL ME WHAT DO YOU SEE? 

IS THERE NO GOLD AT THE END 
OF THIS RAINBOW? 

IS THERE NO HOPE AT THE END 
OF THE ROAD? 

W1LL THERE BE STRENGTH FOR 
THE DREAMS THAT I'VE LIVED FOR 
OR WILL I JUST LET GO? 

MANY YEARS HAVE PASSED ME BY 
MANY'TRIALS OF LIFE I'VE SURVIVED 
STILLS THE HEAD WIND BLOWS MY WAY 
ITS GETTING HARDER EVERYDAY 

IS THERE NO GOLD AT THE END 
OF THIS RAINBOW? 

IS THERE NO HOPE AT THE END 
OF THE ROAD? 

WILL THERE BE STRENGTH FOR 
THE DREAMS THAT I’VE LIVED FOR 
OR WILL I JUST LET GO? 

'IHE FIRE WITHIN IS SMOLDERING 
'THE WATERS OF LIFE ARE RAGING IN 
ONCE THERE WAS PASSION 
DESIRE TO WIN 


WARBIRD 

TAKING TIME OUT TO CREATE 
HIS OWN WAR 
IT AN AERIAL ASSAULT 
IT'S THE WAR OF THE BIRD 
STRAPPED TO HIS FOREARM 
AWAITING FLIGHT. 

HE'S BLIND AS THE NIGHT 
SET HIS MASK FREE 

PIERCING EYES POINT TOWARDS THE SEA 

A WAITING WHITE GULL 
SO SWIFT IN FLIGHT 
FLOWING LIKE THE SEA 
SHADOWED BY HIS WING SPREAD 
AS THE BIRD TAKES TO FLIGHT 
HE IS BOUND IN ECSTACY 

AS THE CLAWS SINK IN DEEP 
H E HEARS 'I HE BIRD START TO SCREAM 
AS HIS LIFE IS TAKEN FROM HIM 
ANOTH ER TROPHY RETRIEVED 

WARBIRD CHAMPION YOUR KING 
WARRIORS ON WINGS 
WARBIRD CHAMPION YOUR KING 
WARRIORS ON WINGS 

SHELTERED EYES HIDE THE DEEP BLUE SKY 
SHACKLES HOLD THE ARCHING WINGS 
UN I IL TOMORROW IMPRISONED 
FOR TOMORROW HE WILL BE FREE 

TAKING TIME OUT TO CREATE 
HIS OWN WAR 
IT AN AERIAL ASSAULT 
IT'S THE WAR OF THE BIRD 
STRAPPED TO HIS FOREAILM 
AWAITING FLIGHT 
HE'S BLIND AS THE NIGHT 
SET 1-I1S MASK FREE 
PIERCING EYES POINT 
TOWARDS THE SEA 
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WHAT ABOUT ME 

IT WAS JUST ANOTHER NIGITr 
SHE HEED ME IN 
HER ARMS SO TIGHT 
WE WERE DREAMING WITH THE 
STARS IN OUR EYES 
BUT l NEVER REALIZED 

LIKE TOE WILD IN A CAGE 
WAITING TO BE FREE 
A BIRD ON THE GROUND 
WITH A BROKEN WING 
YOU WANTED TO FLY 
YOU HAD TO BE FREE 
BUT WHAT ABOUT ME? 

IT WAS JUST ANOTHER DAY 
YOU HAD SO MUCH TO SAY 
OUR LOVE WAS STILL STRONG 
BUT YOU HAD TO BE FREE 

LIKE THE WILD IN A CAGE 
WAITING TO BE FREE 
A BIRD ON THE GROUND 
WITH A BROKEN WING 
YOU WANTED TO FLY 
YOU HAD TO BE FREE 
BUT WHAT ABOUT ME? 

NOW THE SANDS OF TIME 
HAVE BURIED THE HEARTBREAK 
YOU WALKED IN WITH THE WIND 
UNCOVERED THE MEMORIES 
YOU'RE HOLDING YOUR ARMS OUT TO ME 
TEMPTATION IS ALL I SEE 
1 HAVE TO BE STRONG 
YOU HAD TO BE FREE 
CAUSE IT'S ALL ABOUT Ml: 

LIKE THE WILD IN A CAGE 
WAITING TO BE FREE 
A BIRD ON THE GROUND 
WITH A BROKEN WING 
YOU WANTED TO FLY 
YOU HAD TO BE FREE 
BUT WHAT ABOUT ME? 


ETUDE JONGLEUR 


gleeman 

MY ENTRANCE PURELY PLEASURE 
FOR YOUR RICHES l ASK YOU NOT 
FOR I AM THE GLEEMAN 
WHO LOVES TO SING 
AND STRIKE UPON MY GOLDEN HARP 

SO I BOW BEFORE YOU O MIGHTY KING 
IN THE HOPES YOU HEAR MY SONG 
THESE FEET HAVE TRAVELED FAR AND WIDE 
IN A LIFE LIVED FOR THE SONG 

1 CLAIM NO LAND MY HOME 
FOR I KNOW NOT WHERE I'M PROM 
TRAVELED MOUNTAIN PEAKS 
AND VALLEYS LOW 
IN A LIFE FOR THE SON OF A BARD 

RAISE YOUR HARP MY FRIEND 
FOR THE SONG THAT BURNS 
IN YOUR HEART 
SING OF THE HEROES 
AND THE DAYSTHATTIME FORGOT 
SING OF THE DAYS OF THE EARLS AND 
THE KINGS AND THE KNIGHTS 
THAT CONQUERED GREAT FEATS 
FOR THESE ARE THE THINGS 
THAT WE ALL D RE AAA 
BUT ONLY YOUR EYES HAVE SEEN 

A LIFE FORA LYRIC 
I'VE TRAVELED THESE WAR LANDS DEEP 
RAGING THE KNIGHTS IN SHINING ARMOR 
SURELY DEATH AWAITS THE WEAK 
I'VE SAILED THE VIKING VESSELS 
PLUNGING THE NORTHERN SEAS 
CROSSING TOE BLUE HORIZON 
NO LAND FOR THE EYE TO SEE 
FOR THE EYE TO SEE 


RAISE YOUR HARP MY FRIEND 

FOR TOE SONG THAT BURNS 

IN YOUR HEART 

SING OF THE HEROES 

AND THE DAYS THAT TIME FORGOT 

SING OF THE DAYS OF THE EARLS AND 

THE KINGS AND TOE KNIGHTS 

THAT CONQUERED GREAT FEATS 

FOR THESE ARE THE THINGS 

THAT WE ALL DREAM 

BUT ONLY YOUR EYES HAVE SEEN 
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